"And so/' concluded the authors of calculations of this
kind, "the reason why it is impossible to grow oats beyond
the Arctic Circle is clear."
Actually, however, this "impossible" is not clear at all.
Why does one plant need this particular sum of temperatures
while another plant is content with less? And is this particular
amount always necessary, or can it be different?
Arithmetic gave no answer to these questions. It merely
said the same thing in different words: every plant has its
own inherited features, its own law of life.
The hundred thousand plants described in botany books
had a hundred thousand laws of life.
Inherited   features!   As   inevitable   as   fate!
Here the power over nature with which science had armed
man came to a halt.
In travelling through Green Land, the botanists were
obliged to note, compare and describe the queer habits of
its inhabitants with the assiduity of conscientious secre-
taries, to study them with the utmost care, only in order to
bow down before them. . . .